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'It is a return of love for love. 
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Original. 


SIRI, * 


'TrzrE is nothing in the agpect of a sick chamber 


' to render it a-place of pleasurable resort, nor aught 


there to cause one pleasing emotion to the attend- 
ant./ But it is-the scene_ that exhibits the wife's 
deep devotion to the comfort of her companion. 
By her kind attention and watchfulness, she antici- 
pates his half-uttered wishes. And the promptness 
with which she complies with his desires gives to 
him the best proof that'he is to her life's greatest 
joy; she shows how sincere is the affection she 
bears toward him, by the cheerfulness with which 
8he lingers around the couch of him who is dearer 
to her than- life. © She can Jull-the sufferer into 
8weet forgetfulness of his every pang, and by her 
heavenly influence throw around him a charm that 
robs the chamber of its gloom-—a charm which 
the scenes of festivity. and mirth cannot impart; 
and thus showing that his /presence is all that is 
needed to make her contented, let her lot be what 
it may. 

'The devotion which woman pays to, and the 
love she cherishes for, the object of her choice, as a 
fond and faithful wife, is of a different character, 
and impelled by different motives, than that of a 
daughter or s8ister. Nature has implanted in the 
breasts of all intelligent beings, filial love; and as 
a daughter, she'cherishes a natural affection for her 
parents. It is engendered by the care and atten- 
tion bestowed on her from her infancy; it © grows 
with her growth, and strengthens with her strength;? 
As a sister, he 'is 
also guided by natural affection; and the -intimate 
az80ciations of childhood, when the . heart is pure 
-as innocence, and open to receive and retain the 
impressions of 'friendship;, causes her feelings of 
[-) mpathy-to be awakened towards those with whom 

y aggociated; but the motives 


60d's home—to forego 
a father's kindness and'a mother's love—to cling, 
through weal and woe, to one, to follow kimthrough 
thochequered scenes of life—to strive to lighten his 
cares and increase his joys, are of a distinct and 


-ttivre animated/nature. It'is an indescribable im- 


pulss; and though the husband may highly prize 
her, yet it 19" wor utid "Giavats, with | her” gloomy 
| ; that" ho fully realizes the |['en 


rick trogours + Poaceae in her. "'Pory when 
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in life, is required to mingle much in the busy 
world; and at those hours that necessity requires 
him, in the prosecution of his calling, to devote from 
home, his wife will not expect his company; and, 
knowing that it would be to him a sacrifice to tarry 
with her, she will not desire it. And even at those 
hours that are given to man for a cessation from 
labor, and i invigoration of his relaxed powers, should 
necessity command his absence, she will be resign- 
ed; and the thought, that he would be with her if 
he could, will be her comforter; but if the perform- 
ance of duty does not call him away, and he is free 
as to the employment of his time, then, if he chooses 
rather to roam abroad than to remain at home, and 
the society of others to that of his wife, and she be 
knowing to the fact, it gives to her cause for com- 
plaint; and when thus left, a wide-range is given 
to her thoughts, and dark pictures rise before her 
imagination, not favorable either to his or her hap- 
piness. She 1s led to suspect that he has not unre- 
gervedly given to her his affections, and that others 
Share with her that treasure she deemed solely her 
own—that another has. usurped the empire over 
which she had been declared empress; and, musing 
on the probable causes of his neglect, ever busy 
memory carries her mind back to * courtship*'s 
smiling days; sbe remembers how attentive he then 
was to all her wants—that a wish was scarcely 
uttered ere it was gratified, and that the very acme 
of his desires was 'the pleasure of her society, and 
proved it to be 80 by the care he took to improve 
every opportunity offered him for thus passing his 
time; and, knowing that he then zought the gociety 
and habitation of those he liked best, she is led to 
believe that he does 80 now; consequently, that he 
finds other companions more acceptable than his 
wife, and other places better than home. And 
perhaps while thus musing, he returns, and finds 
her not inthe best humor, and himself excited by 
the past hours of festivity; he likes not the expres- 
sion of her countenance, where displeasure is evi- 
dently portrayed, which causes him to make 8ome 
expression, perhaps not the most tender or accept- 
able, which is taken by her in its worst sense; she 
replies. "One harsh word becomes the herald of 
another still more unkind, until at last the tempest 
'of debate rages high, and many hours of bitter an- 


| guish are the consequence. 


Does not the hushand, when he "_—_— home and 
wife, at thoge hours that should there be spent, and 
40 her devoted, tacitly acknowledge that there are 
other places and companions more agreeable and 
congenial to his feelings, and that he can find more 

elszewhere than at home? Most cer- 


enjoyment 
PO eo an 
nothing, while'we look” upon” actions as decigive. || 
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foclings are more acute than mien; feel ear 
shown her, and especially when it comes from the 
nearest of all friends, her husband. And why is it 
that he finds not her company as pleasing as in 
former days? what has dissolved the charm that 
once made the very atmosphere she breathed, to be 
that of bliss? why cannot he now listen to her 
voice with the same rapture, and find in converse 
with her as much enjoyment as in days gone” by? 
Why is he not now as eager to please, as ready to 
gratify, as prompt to comply with her wishes, as 
then? Is it not because he has permitted other 
80ciety and resorts to wean him from her and home; 
and thinks that it needs no attentions, no tender- 
ness, no 8acrifices, to reftarn the affections he"has 
won? Perhaps he has listened to, and foolighly 


may have ridiculed him for being 80 very 


and he, feeling conscious that he is such, and Ccon- 
s1dering such an epithet one of a de 
while in truth it js an honorable | 

neglects her, and suffers himself to be'often PEE 
from home, unty} being abroad becomes a confirmed 
habit, and it becomes irksome for him to'tarry with 
her for a single hour, thus leaving his wife « lonely 
being, and condemning her to seek in other objects, 
and elsewhere, that enjoyment she had a right to 
expect from him at home. We know that home 
is the proper sphere for woman; but is it justice, 
is it manly, to cause her there to dwell im solitude, 
her only companions sad and bitter thoughts? - Is 
not her sacrifice of the circle of loved ones, for the 
80ciety of her husband, worthy. of a better return? 


man's will and caprices, but, as a loving compan- 
10n—a bosom friend, to lessen his cares, to console 
his troubled thoughts, and, amid all the various 
vicissitudes of life, to gladden, cheer, and goothe. 


© wife,” rightly. estimates her worth, he "will as 


Heaven. : 
Let us lift the veil from the holy sanctuary of 


happy fireside, and reverently gaze upon the 
gcene there presented to our yiew. 


pursving her domestic avocations !. 


the mild Serenity of her countenance: Jl Tb 
simplicity are the presiding priecteozes of 
meut, and all. things yu ' the'ap eprand | 
of convenience and comfort. i:' / 5 alon! Ba 3 

_ "— —_———— lo mem ry of 


heeded, the ribald jests of rude acquaintances, who . 


to his wife, and designating him as a © home bird;? 


God never made woman to be the pazsive slave of 


And if he who calls: her by the sncred 'nanie- of 


g00N take an asp to his bosom; as wrong, "neglect, - 
or hurt in tho alightost manner, that heat gift of 


happy wife, with willing mind' and choerfyl nat, 
Health blooms 


upon her cheek, and joy sparkles in her eye, and . 
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heightening his enjoyment she increases her own. 
The hour has arrived for his return. 'The table is 
gspread in accordance with his wishes. He comes. 
Behold him as he approaches. 
fati with*the past day's labor; but as he enters, 
the heaviness passes from his features, and cheer- 
fulness takes its place; for he beholds her welcome 
8mile, (the sunbeam of the soul,) and all the past 
weary toils are forgotten. They greet each other 
with the words of love and kindness, and sit down, 
with thankful hearts, to partake of the fare the 
hands of love have prepared, and * cheerful looks 
make every dish a feast.* 'Their meal is ended, and 
the husbgnd prizing home, and necessity uot calling 
him away, gladly sits himself down by the fireside, 
and 800n, her labors ended, the wife places herselt 
by his side, and while *the needle flies its busy 
task,* they hold sweet converse, or he © makes 
yocal the poet”s or historian's page,? for their mu- 
tual instruction and amusement. What to such 
beings are all the follies of the gay world, who 
have 80 great a pleasure in each other's love? and 
what to them are all the vanities and riches of 
earth, who have 80 great a treasure as contentment ? 
And, though wealth and fancy may conjure up a 
richer and more splendid scene, they cannot pro- 
duce a more peaceful and happy one. O, how 
beautiful is 8uch a union, and would to Heaven 
guch were oftener seen ! 
Let the young husband consider it to be a sacred 
duty, and firmly resolve to be faithful in the dis- 
charge of it, to be as faithful and as devoted to his 
wife after, as before marriage. Let him deem her 
the best being on earth, and her society the most 
inviting, and, by those acts of kindness that speak 
more eloquently than words, give her a sincere proof 
of his continued affection. And les him be anxious 
to gain and merit the truly ennobling title of a 
© faithful husband,”* and devote his leisure hours to 
the mutual improvement of himself and companion, 
and he will by so doing not only perform his duty, 
but lay up a store of comfort against the days of 
adversity and misfortune; for every deed of kind- 
ness, every word of love, and every look of affec- 
tion, his wife will enshrine in the hallowed urn of 
memory, and when the dark clouds of ill hang o'er 
his path, when calamity meets him at every step, | 
and the fevered hand of sickness is laid upon him, 
fortune frowns, and friends desert, then, then will 
| he find his reward, and that she has not forgotten 
the slightest token he ever gave her of his. love. 
And by those kind attentions that woman alone can 
bestow, he is more than amply repaid for all the 
8acrifices he ever made for her. Let him give her 
proofs (and her keen eye will perceive the slight- 
est,) of his continued affection—affection that 
*would not permit the winds of heaven to visit 
her too roughly,” and he will find that, though he 
may be in the lowest depths of misery, there is not 
on earth a more perfect example of devotedness 
than hers, and that the fragile being, who scems : 
, only made to bask in the sunshine of prosperity, 
can, when the dark hour of adyersity comes—when 
n wb to himself, would sink in despair—still 
.exercises her pristine powers of delight. But let 
| Lo pride; by neglect, weary her, dim 
* wool the rose from 'her cheek, by. 
Eng his return—wrong her by 
usy, of injure her in whatever 
.- argon] as8uredly the hour will 
6 apt of his '20ul, he 
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A MOTH Love. \' 


He is evidently | 


. Give her the living child, and in 1 no wise slay it 
it. 26. 


O 8PARE the babe! Let not its blood 
The sword of justice stain, 

Nor let a wretched mother's voice 
For mercy plead in vain. 


Sweet innocent, if thou art safe, 
Thy mother's wisb 1s blest, 

Though cradled in a stranger's arms, 
And pillowed on her breast. 


And when to years maturer grown, 
I'll bring the truth to view, 

And thou shalt read a mother's heart, 
And know her tale was true. 


Then wilt thouwshed the filial tear— 
Impart the filial kiss, 

And I once more hall own a son, 
And taste a mother's bliss. 


Then spare my 80n! Let not its blood 
The 8word of justice tain, 
Nor let a wretched mother*s voice 
For mercy plead in vain. 
Messenger. 


A SERMON, 
Delivered in Chester, Vt., on Fast Day, April 16, 1834. 
BY DARIUS FORBES. 


[CONCLUDED FROM PAGE TWO.] 
Original. 


Tnxg inspired writers have in all cases carefully 
guarded men. against the error to which they have, 
in all ages, been too much inclined, that the exter- 
nal observance of religion, and a great lamentation 
for their sins, shrouding their countenances in & 
solemn gloom, and assuming a sanctified air, was 
sufficient to s8ecure the forgiveness of their iniqui- 
ties, and obtain the blessings they desired and ex- 
pected from religious observances. 'Dhey always 
exhort men to avoid such an appearance, lest it be 
resorted to by hypocrites, and thus bring reproach 
upon religion, and 8ubserve the. purposes of the 
lovers of ostentation and display, while the heart 
was entirely wrong, and induce them to set up a 
false standard, by which to judge of a religious 
character. And this we learn is most necessary, 
because we find they have always been more dis- 
posed to judge of a man's religion. by his appear- 
ance, and the degree of attention bestowed upon 
religious ceremonies, than by 


nance, speaks in solemn tones, and is very atten- 
tive to religious ceremonies, he secures the meed, 
in his own church at least, of a pious man, although 
his moral character is highly imperfect, All this is 
very Charitably charged to the .account of, human 
frailty, and he is thus excused for what, in him, is 
less excusable than in others of less extraordinary 
pretensions. 

All such appearances and measures should be 
avoided by us, my friends, as they are not accept- 
able to God, and strongly reprobated by Christian- 
ity. If we would fast acceptably, we should do 


cerning its obseryance, and especially notice what 


as the hypocrites, who disfigure their. faces, that 


xxvos 


RS, | Kines, 


| has any part in, 


If a person appears of a sad and gloomy counte-, 


well to look into the scriptures for directions con- 


gur Lord 8ays in relation to it, | He 8ays to his dis- 
ciples, © Moreover, when. ye fast, look not_digmal, 


17ORY. 


8 i8ting 5 uot Cle io nates bs thy Fa-. 
her whe < unseen; and thy Father, to whom 
nothing is secret, will reward thee openly.”* | 

That is, when you fat, pay the! same attention 
to your personal a as at other times, and 
your heayenly Father, who takes notice of the mo- 
tives by which -men are actuated, will -cause-your 
improyement to appear to all with whom you a880- 
ciate. If we fast for the purpose of improving our 
own characters and dispoxsitions, we should do it e- 
cretly, and our profitting will. be discovered 
those around us, without any effort on our yr to 
inform them thereof, 11 w 

The man who observes religious ceremonies, if 
he does it from proper motives, will not be anxious 
for those around him to hecome acquainted with 
the fact,*for it is a matter between him and his God, 
and what the stranger intermeddleth not with, or 
Such a person does not perform 
them to obtain the praise of men, but for his own 
personal improvement. 'Therefore, he will choose 
to have the matter a 8ecret, or at least he will not 
take any especial measures to enable men to observe 
that he is attentive to their performance, as he is 
willing his moral character should be the test by 
which he is to be tried. 

Such should be our object, and 8uch our course 
in the observance of fasts.. We should make no 
display of our solemnity, nor neglect our personal 
appearance, and appear with sad conntenances, but 
in our usual character and appearance. Weshould 
not let our voices of lamentation be heard, either in 
the street or house of worship, but we should appear 
unto men as if we did not fast, or in such a manner 
that no one would be led to infer it from our: per- 
gonal appearance. 

In fasting, instead of making a APR and 
indulging in unavailing grief and sorrow, and hang- 
ing down our heads like a bulrush, and afflicting 
our persons, we should make it a time of self-exam- 
ination, and commencing an effort to correct what 
we may find in ourselves that is wrong, either in 
disposition or practice. If we find we have indulg- 
ed in any passion or propensity that is' unlawful, 
we should set ourselves about its eradication, and 
persevere therein until it is effected. 

We $hould endeavor to correct the evils in 80ct 
ety, and mitigate the miseries abounding in commu- 
nity. We ought to give of our food to those who 
are suffering from the want of it. 'The widow and 
orphan, who are suffering under the pinchings of 
poverty, should in an especial manner.” share in 
our liberality. - 'This time should not be observed 
for the purpose of promoting debates and conten- 
tion, either in our 8ocial or domestic. relations, but 
to make peace. Peace-making is the peculiar duty 
of the Christian, and if his labors are not directed 
to this end, he is unworthy the name of a Christian. 
Yea, more: He who #trives to produce divisions 
and strife in families and neighborhoods, no matter 
by what means, and is himgelf contentious and un- 
charitable, we have the best authority for declaring 
no Christian, in any proper 8ense of the word. - 

If we make fasting a period for doing good, per 


forming deeds of benevolence, correcting our- Own 


habits and dispositions, and improving 8ociety, by 
promoting peace, and happiness, and ni red es 
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_ -- Butif wo neglect this, and think i it pert oy 

to afflict ourselves during a day, for what we bave 
- done in times past, and make a very, humble ac- 
knowledgment for our sins, while we amend them 
not, and hang down our heads like a bulrush,: we 
shall not observe such a fast-as God requires, and, 
consequently, shall not receive the benefits promis- 
ed, more than <dtho Jews, noticed in our text and 
context. 4 « 

Jebovah roquiths -n0-guch thing of mankind as 
8adness and gloominess. He demands of them to 
be virtuous and upright, and to labor for the good 
of human society and the promotion of peace, and 


in thus doing, to be contented, and cheerful, and | 


happy-/ * What doth Jehovah require of thee, but 
to. do justly,.and to love mercy, and to walk hum- 
bly with thy God?*  'This is all that God requires. 

We may.-perform all religious ceremonies ever 

imposed on man; we may fast as often as we please, 
* make ourselves assad as we choose, and hang down 
our heads like a bulrush as long as we have a mind; 
but if we do not make it a time for correcting the 
evil of our ways, and the improvement of our char- 
-acters and-dispoxitions, it is in vain. It is as if we 
had not fasted. If our religious observances do not 
make us more merciful, Kind-hearted, benevolent, 
and charitable, they are useless. No other fast is 
required of us by our Creator, than guch an one as 
unproves our characters and dispoxsitions. 

Therefore, my friends, let us make this day a 
day for improving ourselyes, and for doing good in 
80ciety, by endeavoring to promote virtue, and -re- 
lieving the distresses of those who may be suffering. 
Let/us, when we return to our homes, look about 
and 8ee if we can find any poor widow or orphan 
children that are suffexring, and minister_ to their 
comfort as our circumstances will permit, Then 
shall we fast acceptably. It will be better than 
abstaining from food, and afflicting our persons, 
and will secure us a high reward. 

{Pure and undefiled religion, in the sight of our 
God and Father, is this: to take care of the father- 
less and widows in their distress, and to keep one's 
self unspotted from the world.* Amex. 


THE FIRST-BORN. 


BY RICHARD PENN SMITH. 
« 


©A LITTLE Charity, for the love of Heayen, to keep 
a 8inner from starving!* exclaimed a hollow voice, 


_ a8 a gay party approached Paris, on the evening of 


a fine day in Autumn. 'They turned at the sound, 

and beheld a 8quallid object, seated by the wayside; 

but, as:they were intent. on pleasure, they did not 

wish their path to be impeded by misery. The ap- 
,peal was repeated. One alone checked his horse, 
_ and the others rode off, carlessly exclaiming, * Well, 
Antoine must be.our almoner.” 


\The mendicant, who was dressed.in the habit of 
| a-Francizcan, remained seated. He was large of 


stature, but emaciated, His hair was bleached, and 
[hungover his shoulders, and his piercing black eyes 


 8till retained the fire of youth—perhaps heightened [| 


in, fierceness by 8slight mental hallucination. His 
countenance, which. was commanding, miust: have 
been in his youth. uncommonly beautiful, but:now 
was haggard, and its expression was such as could 
not fail to produce an effect. on the moxt regolute 
tor... 


ahocking to look upon. His head 


A 


| back and*chest. protruded, forming a missbapen | 


d of different hues, and his face made but a 
{onuryr als. a aph_ee human countenance. His | 


mass, and. his legs were dwindled to a 8ize appa- 
rently unequal to the burden they had to support, 
'T his singular figure gazed vacantly at the young 
man, as. he threw a coin at the feet of the beggar. 

© 'The blessings of Heaven be on you,' exclaimed 
the /mendicant, * and preserve.you from my abject 
condition. Receive the alms, my son, that are 
freely given, and bless the charitable hand that be- 
stows them.”? 

The deformed approached to pick up the coin, 
and, as he caught hold of Antoine%s. garment with 
his scrawny hand, ejaculated, © God reward you.” 
'The flesh of the young man shrunk as if s0me toad 
or loathsome reptile had touched him. He recoil- 
ed, and the. motion, slight as it was, did not escape 
the penetrating eye of the father, © Yes,” murmur- 
ed the old man, © its influence is universal. It even 
frightens compassion from the hearts of the chari- 
table. But, since it failed not to corrupt nature in 
the bosom. of a parent, why should I longer ques- 
tion or limit the extent of its power ?? 

© What mean you?” said Antoine, 
import more than I comprehend.” 

<1 mean that Heaven may make the heart per- 
fect, and yet, if the body be deformed, all will re- 
volt from the object, as though it were not entitled 
to the common privileges of our race. 'The warped 
mind 1s discovered by few; but the crooked form is 
palpable to the dullest vision. Aud, while this de- 
fect is viewed by the mass with insurmountable 
prejudice, what is there in this world to compensate 
for the irremediable curse?. My poor boy, thou 
hast felt it in its. most refined poignancy; but thou 
art ayenged, for of all my race thou hast lived to 
be my only s0lace in age and suffering.” 

He fell in tears on the neck of the deformed, who 
stood gazing around vacantly, and insensible to the 
caresses of the other. Antoine threw down a five- 
franc piece, and, dashing his spurs into the flanks 
of his horse, darted off in pursuit of his companions. 
The beggar, having picked up the alms, slowly 
moved towards Paris, and his son trotted doggedly 
in the same path behind him. 

'The following day the beggar and his son were 
8een wandering about the streets of Paris. 'They 
| paused. in front of a palace; and knocked at the 
gate. It was opened. 

* A little charity, for the love of Heaven, to keep 
a ginner from starving.? 

© Begone,? cried a menial, and closed the door in 
his face. 'The old man staggered, clasped his hands, 
and, raising his eyes towards Heaven, exclaimed, 
© If such has always been the reception of the beg- 
gar at this gate, I have no cause to. murmur.* He 
turned down the street, and had proceeded but a 
few paces, when Antoine met him. 

© How now, old man; has your appeal been in 
vain at the gate of a palace? 

© It has,? 

© As the fault attaches itself to me, enter, and I 
wall repair it.” 

.., They went into the palace together, and, passing 
through a spacious hall, came to a library. As they 
entered the room, the old man became violently 
agitated, tottered, and fell to the floor. Antoine 
| hastened. to raise him, while the deformed stood 


© Your words 


CIT Natuncs from, the. ld man «wood, 


Uy large, his hair matted, his eyes deep || f 


-gazing vyacantly, without even a sufficient degree 
of instinet to impel him to assist his parent. 


_ {What is the meaning of this?* cried Antoine, 


[RNSALIST AND LADIES REPOSITORY; a 


impossible to. be inferior. to. what I am. 


au 
"Not if your deportmen and aopret di wot be 


| age; that you wore at one time superior. to your 


t condition,” 2 
"* If that be all, they betray but little; > pn 
But you 
are right,” continued the mendicant; * abject ag. I 
now appear, the blood that runs debased through 
these veins flowed from a. noble race of ancexstry. 
There was a time when I prided myself more upon 
the fame of my progenitors than my own deserts. 
I was proud of the worth of those connected with 
me, 'The world contains many such, who possess 
no other earthly claim to consideration; and, absurd 
as this pretension. may appear, its validity is almost 
universally admitted, and its claimant suffered to 
pass without scrutiny. How often do we see the 
guilt of a 8on lost in the blaze of his father's virtue! 
ard, on the other hand, how frequently is the virtue 
of the son neglected in consequence of 'the odium 
attached to his father's name ! 

« Fruitless and vain is all human calculation, for 
mysterious are the ways of Providence; and the 
secrets that are divulged to-day afford no clue by 
which we may predict what will transpire to-mor- 
row. Many calculate as if there were no other 
world than this, and as if life in this world were 
eternal. It was on this principle I acted, at a time 
when every thing was mine that makes life worth 


| Pos8essing, and when I considered death as my only 
| enemy. 


How different are my views now, while I 
possess nothing, save that which renders life mige- 
rable, and look forward to death as my only friend ! 

© 'This is my first-boru—the heir to my family 


when my dream of pride was as boundlessand wild 
as that of Lucifer. I looked upon the world as 
having been made for my use, and thought that 
God did me irfustice when his decrees came in 
collision with my wishes. I had a keen relish for 


turned with disgust from whatever did not come up 
to the standard in my imagination. 
ized, though the delight I enjoyed at times was ex- 
quisite, the. pain I felt on other occasions more than 
counterbalanced the pleasure. 

In making choice of the partner of my fate, the 
object I seleeted was divinely beautiful. My heart 
8welled with pride as I presented her to the world 
as mine. . Surrounded with wealth and splendor— 
with a name, as I imagined, as proud as recorded 
history could produce—possessed of every. thing 
that tended to -pamper my pride, and conscious of 
nothing that might humble the arrogance of my 
feelings, how shall I describe my joy when I first 
learned that I should soon become a father! I loved 
the child unborn, for it was then the child of my 
imagination, and as perfect an object as my imagi- 
nation could create. My galleries were decorated 
with the labors of Italian artists, and from their 
groups of cupids I elected the most perfect form, 
to which I gave in my mind a face in miniature re- 
sembling that of my wife, _** Such mugt. be 
child !”? I exclaimed, in the enthusiasm of: 
ment, and I again it. But whemits 
feeble wail was beard, while expectation Was. 
 highest, to have a misshapen. mass. placed in my 
hands—to 8ee even the __— 
Sented it—God forgive me! the idle} 
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more Terenas /1 wished him removed, to 
| place to.a younger brother, I would have 


- tigmatized him as an idiot, and incapable of sups | 


porting the honors of the family—but his mind was 
g gem, at daily became more brilliant—and, in the 
wict 'of my heart, I deplored that God had 
not made him as deformed in mind as in body. I 
kept bim aloof from me, and he drooped like a 
flower in the shade, though I imagined- that, like 
the rank weed, he would have grown more poison- 
ous in the absence of sunshine. 
©My second hoy now approached the age of 
geven. His beautiful image is" even at this day 
present to my sight, though at times objects coarse 
and palpable to the touch are to my dim vision 1m- 
perceptible. Still I see him, in all the roseate beau- 
ty of health, and as he was when emaciated and 
faded in death. He died on the seventh anniverta- 
ry of his birth; and as we committed his remains 
to the grave, I felt as if my heart was buried with 
him. My younger boys still grew in health and 
beauty, and I turned to them for consolation. But 
this poor unfortunate was 8till neglected, for even 
affliction had not softened my heart towards him. 
© Before my third son had completed his 8eventh 
year, the bloom on his cheek also faded. He was 
the image of his departed brother; and, as the dis- 
ease adyanced, the resemblance became more strik- 
ing. | Every look awakened in my memory recol- 
lections of my lost boy, and served to strengthen 
the conviction, that another s0on must follow. My 
fears were prophetic. He had no so0oner completed 
his seventh year, than the flower was cropped. It 
would be in vain to attempt to describe my feelings, 
as I beheld his delicate frame stretched cold and 
genseless before me. I felt that a judgment of 
Heaven was on me, but till my heart was not 
goftened towards my first-born. 
©My youngest child was remaining. He was 
beautiful, eyen more 80 than his brothers, and the 
loss of them served to increase my affection for 
him. My whole heart now reposed in him undi- 
vided. 'This neglected one beheld my partiality, 
repined in secret, but uttered no complaint. He 
devoted his days to study; his progress was great, 
and his taste refined, but nothing could obliterate 
the impressjon my mind had received on first be- 
holding him. 
©My only surviving hope had now nearly com- 
"pleted the age that had proved fatal to his brothers. 
I watched him with feverish anwety day and night; 
for the belief, that he was doomed to a similar fate, 
had taken absolute possession of -my mind. "The 
slightest change in his appearance did not escape 
me." As the anniversary of his birth drew nigh, 
his health became evidently affected; and, as each 
day 8ucceeded another, there was a atriking change 
_ for the worge. I did not dare longer to hope, for 
© his fate was to me as plain as though I had seen it 
written in letters of fire 6n the face of heaven. 
"The dreaded day arrived, and he was till living. 
It was a bright morning in Spring; he looked out 
© on the clear blue sky, as he reposed.in his bed, and 
"his countenance became more animated. He was 
free from pain, and spoke more cheerfully than he 


Ss ; kd one for a month before, 'The hopes of his 


rome revived as she listened to him; but 
i op nnd! aureogins 


As the vun went down, his cheerfulness proven 
Night closed in, and, as I gazed upon my boy, I | 
wished that the sun might never rise abain, f o I 
knew that he would never see its beams again' in 
this world. He was now as white as the sheets 
that he lay upon. His respiration was thick and 
tremulous; his eyes, that onee sparkled with anj- 
mation, were dim; he no longer Spoke, and seemed 
to be insensible to what was passing around him. 
I watched him for hours, and at length perceived, 
by the rattling in his throat, and the motions of his 
body, that the crisis was at hand. He struggled 
and writhed, but was too feeble for the dreadful 
crisis. His little bosom fluttered, and scarcely a 
breath passed his parched lips. I bent over him to 
change his position. His eye glanced at mine—a 
momentary glance of recognition. As Traised him, 
he threw his arms about my neck, stretched his 
little limbs, sighed, © Father!” and his head 20 
upon my bosom. Life was extinct. 

* As I removed the body from my neck to the 
bed, I exclaimed, in the words of the prophet, ** He 
hath bent his bow, and set me as a mark for the 
arrow.” I tore my hair, blasphemed, and arraign- 
ed the justice of Providence; but at that moment 
my first-born entered the chamber. His countenance 
was filled with grief. I had heretofore looked upon 
him with disgust, but now it was tmposslble to avert 
my gaze. His features were the same, but there 
was a benign expression about them that made its 
way irresistibly to my heart; and, for the first time, 
the thought occurred—*© Even as thou hast dealt 
with thy son, hath thy Father in Heaven dealt with 
thee.” A thunderbolt could not have shocked me 
as did that thought. 

©Man may rise 8uperior to the persecutions of 
this world, may despise the combination of the 
whole human race to crush him, may scoff at ob- 
loquy, and gather strength in the midst of oppres- 
$10n, if his mind be imbued with implicit confidence 
in the justice of the ways of Providence; but let 
the giant of the earth stand forth in all his strength, 
while fame proclaims his greatness, until the arch- 
ed skies re-echo, and the subjugated world rizes 
with heart and hand to sustain him; still, if the 
thought enter his mind, that he is condemned of 
Heaven, his props become as a blade of grass, and 
he falls even as a blade of grass before the scythe 
of the mower, and, like it, withers in the midst of 
gunshine. 

*From that hour my heart underwent a change 
towards my first-born. Instead of feeling disgust 
in his presence, I could not bear him to be absent 
from my sight. As he gradually developed the re- 
Sources of his mind, TI was astonished at the extent 
and variety of his acquirements, Even in my ma- 
turity I shrunk from intellectual competition with 
the boy. He became cheerful, affectionate, and 
fond of being near me. His whole time was devot- 
ed to the cultivation of his mind; and, as if by intu- 
ition, he acquired science after science. I looked 
upon him as a prodigy, and the aged and learned 
delighted to praise and assist him in his studies. 
Once my 'shame, he now became my pride; and, 
while I marked his progress, I felt that Heaven 
was impartial in its dispensations. External beau- 
ty had been denied him, but that of the mind far 
more than compensated for this defect. I was now 
happy in having #vch'a 8on; but ©* Who hath har- 


dened himself against him, and hath prospered?” | | 
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| for destruction. It was about the close of the day; 
that they assembled before my palace. The even- 
ing was as calm and beautiful as this; I' was in 


my library with 'my wife and boy, who was read- 


ing to us; and, as T looked out upon the settingsun, 


| until that moment I had never experienced 80 full 


and vivid a sense of the brilliant scene. What 
8ight is there in nature to be compared with-"the 
Setting 8wn? As I gazed, a new pulse was awaken- 


Fed in my heart, that throbbed with ecstasy at the 


wonders of creation. I turned to my boy, whose 
eyes were fixed on the i]lumined horizon, and they 
were filled with tears of delight, such as few mor- 
tals are permitted to enjoy. 

© A noise was heard in the hall. My name was 
repeated, and a few moments afterwards the door 
of the library was burst open, and the ruffians rush- 
Their leader was a wretch whom I had 
been the means of bringing to public punishment, 
for an offence against the laws. He no 80oner be- 
held me, than he checked the fury of his followers, 
and exclaimed, * Be this act of vengeance execln- 
sively mine!” He aimed a blow at me with his 
drawn sword; but, before it fell, my boy ran be- 
tween us and received it on his head. He fell 
8enseless at my feet, 'The monster again raiged 
his sword, and, as it descended, my wife rushed 
forward, aud the next instant was prostrate on the 
body of my 80n. I was roused to desperation at 
the 8ight, and, seizing a heavy chair, aimed a blow 
at the ruſfian, and rushed into the midst of his fol- 
lowers. 'They fled in amazement to the hall, and 
I followed as fearlessly as the eagle in pursuit of a 
flock of sparrows. All sense of danger vanished; 
my reasoning faculties were absorbed; the, animal 
was goaded to fury, and even instinct had lost its 
influence. I kept them at bay for some time; at 


length I received a blow from behind; I fell to the 
floor, and I know not what followed. 


©When I revived, it was quite dark, and all was 
8ilent. I strove to get upon my feet, but 1 had 
been beaten and wounded, and found it impossible 
to sustain myself. I sank exhausted in a stream of 
blood. The clock in the hall now struck eleven. 
Unable to walk, I dragged my wounded body along 
the floor towards the library. "The door was open, 
and the moon shone calmly into the windows. My 
mind was on the rack to. know the fate of my wife 
and child. As I crawled over the threshold of the 
door, I beheld a mass lying in the middle of the . 
room. The light of the moon fell but feebly on it, 
and my vision was too dim to catch the outline. 
As I moved towards it, I heard the distant roar of 
the infuriated mob. . In an agony I drew nigh to 
the object, and discovered it to be the bodies of my 
wife and gon. 'The sight nerved my mind with 
desperation, and imparted renewed strength-to my 
wounded and exhausted frame. 'I turned their 
faces upwards; the light of the moon fell on them, 
They were ghastly. T gazed on them but for a 
moment, when, throwing my arms around the body 
of my wife, I raised her and stood erect. Her head 


| fell upon my shoulder. I removed the bloody hair 


that hung over her face, and kissed her cheek. © It 
was 'as white and as cold as marble. The touch 
strength failed me, 
and T sank to tho floor beneath the weight of the 
body. | 

©T had not remained long in this situation, when 
YT Rene RENTS io the Lo I SRO after 


again. | I;shouted, 'and they fled, leaving the trea- || 
sure. "What a sordid fool is man! I felt a'sense 
of joy; that my dross had not-yet been taken from 
me; although I would freely hays given the wealth 
_ of Peru, again to enjoy the feelings that were mine 
when I gazed upon the setting of the sun. 
-*1F kept my eye turned towards'the hall, and, as I 
ard the 8treet door close after the plunderers, I 
perceived a feeble flash of light, and then a man 
appeared at the door, bearing a dark lantern. He 
was wrapped in a.cloak, and as he held the light 
at arm's length, 80 as to throw it into the room, he 
looked about cautiously, until his eyes fell upon the 
spot where I was lying. He approached, and, 
wretched as I was, the love of life was 8till strong 
within me; and/I trembled for the miserable rem- 
nant of my exigtence. | My fears were idle. It was 
a faithful domestic, who, having fled with the ret, 
when the mob broke into'my palace, now came to 
learn the fate of his master. 

© He raised me from the floor, and, after placing 
me ina chair, turned to the bodies. As 1 before 
gaid, the vital spark was extinct in my wife, but 
my 80n gave signs of returning animation. I direct- 
ed the gervant what applications to make in order 
to revive him, 'The means were at hand, and m a 
8hort time my poor boy opened his eyes again; but, 
instead of the light of intelligence, a wild glare now 
beamed from them. Had they remained closed for 
ever, dear as he was to me, I might have been 
happy. 

©'The servant carried him to a place of conceal- 
ment, which was in an obscure house, where a 
friend of the faithful fellow resided. I remained 
where he had seated me, unable to move. - He left 
the lantern on the floor, near the body of my wife. 
The stream of light fell upon her countenance, 
while every other object in the room was obscurely 
geen. This was fearfully distinct. My eyes were 
Tivetted upon it. It was impossible to avert my 
gaze, and I sat motionless as a statue. 'The flick- 
ering of the lamp created a change in the fixed ex- 
pression of her face, and the muscles- 8eemed to be 
in action. Such was my state of mind, that I could 
8carcely breathe. My sight was dim, and I bent 
forward to satisfy myself that there was still reason 
to hope. I imagined that I saw her lips separate, 
and heard a 8igh proceed from them. Her dress 
8eemed to move; my eyeballs ached with strain- 
ing; « smile- was now on her ashy lips; she raised 
her hand, and beckoned me; her eyes opened; she 
arose and 8tood erect before me. © She lives! thank 


God, 8he lives? I cried, and fell backwards in the 


chair. TI heard a voice as I fell. 
©'The joyful delusion was 800n dissipated. My 


gervant was now standing beside me. I turned a 


hasty towards- the body, but it was silent 
and motionless, and precisely as when the servant 
left.me, He supported me to the house where he 
had carried my 80n, and againreturned to the palace, 
for the body of my wife, that we might perform 
the last 8nd offices over it with becoming decency. 
But he was too late. My palace was 8urrounded 
by the mob, and he could not enter. 

+I passed a night of '8leepless agony, raving for 
the body of my wife. Breathless as it was, it was 
8till We Garant Hoe EtRY heart, that the world 
contained. © About daybreak I heard an uproar in 
the street; I arose, and looked out of the window. 
The mob was passing with carts, into which were 
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rest. I was 8truck/ with her apparel; 1 had seen it 


before. Her face was turned upwards, as if look- 


ing for the spot to which the spirit had ascended; 
and,-as the cart passed immediately heneath the 


| window where I stood, I recognised the features of 
| my wife. 


How ean I describe. my feelings at that 
moment! 'The power of motion forsook me, and 
it seemed as if the circulation of blood had been 
checked, and respiration suspended. My ideas 
were confused, and my mind was not yet awaken- 
ed to a full sense of its misery, though it labored 
with a consciousness that no siftation in life could 
be more awful than that in which 1 and, True, 
the stab had been given, But what is the pain which 
accompanies the stab, compared with the sufferings 
which follow and poison the very fountain of ex- 
istence? I continued to gaze after the carts, breath- 
less and motionless as a statue. 'They drove along 
the extended street at a rapid gait. I saw them 
lash their horses, and the morning breeze brought 
to my ear their demoniac songs of merriment. Still 
I gazed after them, for there was one object that 
engrossed the whole faculties of my soul. I saw it 
move up and down in the hindmost cart, as the 
driver urged hisHorse rapidly forward. At length 
they turned down another street and disappeared. 
The 8pell was now broken, and I fell senseless to 
the floor, Well did the man of woe exclaim, 
* W hat is man, that thou dost magnify him !” since 
the. fairest works of God's hand, in this world, 

moulder and mingle their dust with the basest things 
of his creation. 

© In a few weeks my £on was restored to health, 

but the light of reason was extinguished. We left 
our hiding place, disguised ourselves, and com- 
menced our wanderings. I determined to leave 
France, with the hope that a change of scene would 
create a change in my feelings. There was s8ome 
relief to be obtained from constant action. We 
walked to Havre, without stopping at a human 
habitation, and took passage on board of the first 
vessel we discovered lying in port, without even 
inquiring its destination; for it was the same thing 
to me, 80 that it bore me from France. 'Two days 
we remained in port; I was wretched and restless; 


| but on the morning of the third we weighed anchor, 


and my stricken heart leaped with joy as I beheld 
the land of my birth receding from my view. For 
a moment I felt as though I had cut the bond asun- 
derthat bound me to my load of accumulated misery. 

Among the passengers were a father and his 
daughter. She was not more than sixteen, and as 


| beautiful as any thing of earthly mould is permit- 
ted to be. 'The morning was fair, the ship sailed 


gaily, and those two remained seated on the deck, 


apart from the rest, reading, and at times singing 
| lively French airs, which she accompanied with the 


guitar, Every took of the father betrayed that she 
was the pride of his heart, and that the measure of 
his happiness was full. What earthly tie is there 
80 pure and powerful as that which subsists be- 
tween a father and a lovely daughter? I continued 
to gaze upon them, and my whole soul entered into 
the feelings of that father. I then looked at my 
poor idiot boy, and contrasted them with my own. 
©'The' day pazzed away, and, as the un went 


down, the gathering clouds in the west foretold the 
coming tempest. 'The ga, which had pported 
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waxte of waters, my 80ul rejoiced as if a new world 
had just been created for it to traverse;1had 
 wished for action, and'there was a world of furious 
and unceasing motion around me. I was fit to-live 
alone in tempest and gloom. as 

* For-hours did the viindy ani wratenc cance es 
our degtruction, Every plank in the ship was 
strained, and the stoutest heart among the crew was 
dismayed. . I held my boy by the hand, and felt no 
terror, for I had nothing to lose. I descended to 
the cabin, and, among others, beheld that father 
and his child, whose lives gave 80 fair a promise in 
the morning—he on his knees, praying, 'and she, 
almost senseless, hanging around his neck. The 
sIight 8mote me to the heart; and, as I beheld the 
misery that encompassed me, I felt, as did the pro- 
phet on his voyage. to Nineveh; that I was the 
cause of all. I hastened on deck, and in his words 
exclaimed, **'Take me up and cast me forth into 
the sea, 80 shall the sea be calm unto you; for I 
know that for my sake this great tempest is upon 
you.” So fully was I impressed with the truth of 
what I spoke, that F would have leaped overboard, 
had not the sailors laid hold of me and restrained 
me. 

©'The ship labored through the night, groaning 
like 80me mighty creature at the point of dissolu- 
tion. The sea rushed through the crevices on all 
sides, and, on trying the pumps, we discovered 
three feet of water in the bold. - 'The ship was now 
unmanageable, floating like a dead mass upon- the 
gurface of the sea. All this time the gloom of night 
was around us, and unseen danger is always more 
appalling to our nature than that which we behold 
approaching. - Many on that night endured the 
pangs of death a thousand fold, and till are living. 

© All hands were driven on deck, for the sea had 
taken possession below. Among the rest were that 
father and his child. His countenance. was calm; 
resignation was depicted there; while the fair being 
who clung to him looked as if death had already 
more than half performed his office. They stood 
mute; not- a word escaped their lips, whicky was 
strangely contrasted with the confusion-and uproar 
that prevailed. As the morning approached, a 
heavy 8ea heaved the vessel on her side, and the 
8weePing Surge passed over her. A wild sbriek of 
terror mingled with the roar of the waters; and 
when we had sufficiently recovered, we beheld that 
the father and his daughter had been washed over- 
board. 1 looked out on the rising billow, and there 
they were ascending, locked in the embrace of each 
other. 'They attained thi , and in & moment 
descended into the chasm on the other ide. The 
waves propelled us forward, and again I saw the 
bodies rise. It was but-a momentary view, and 
they disap] ared from mortal eyes for ever. The 
8ight all on board dumb, while each nx 
ly looked among the crowd, to discover who 
perighed. All had escaped save those two. The 
were among us those who Gai not fear to-divz't 
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it, that, oC all of ws, that futhr and) his daug 
only perished?"! -- 

- © Years of humiliation and ufſering have dapies 
since that'timie.. I have asked bread from 'those 
whose tables groaned. beneath. the luxuries of the. 
earth; and been denied, and, half famished, 1 bave 
appealed to the wretch who lives on common chari- 


' ty, and he has divided his last crust with me. I 


have stood in my rags before those who have sat 
down at my table, and whose hearts my hospitality 
has lightened, and they would not know me; and I 
have supplicated for food at my own gate, and been 
driven thence by the pampered menial. O God! ] 
fear that I am not the first who has met with sim- 
lar treatment, even while I reposed within, sur- 
rounded by every luxury. If 80, I bend before the 
justice of thy decree.” 

«< Driven from your own gate! when?” cried An- 
toine. 

This day. Within the last hour.” 

© You astonish me! Where?” 

© Here! from the gate of this palace.? 

© Ha! are you the Count ——-*?? 

© Yes, I am he; and if you; doubt. the truth of 
what I say, tear up the carpet, and here, here in 
this spot, you will find the blood of my wife till 
red upon the floor.” He stood erect, and stamped 
upon the 8pot. 

The deformed was busy in examining minutely 
every. part.of the room. A gleam of recognition 
crossed his countenance, as he stood in front of the 
window facing the west, and gazed upon the set- 
ting sun. He fixed upon the same spot, and assum- 
ed the same position in which he stood years before. 
His father watched his movements. 'The young 
man- pressed his hand upon his eyes, drew a deep 
8igh, and scarcely articulated, «How sublime and 
beautiful! How blest are they who, after a bril- 
liant career, can, like thee, thus calmly and uncloud- 
ed retire from this world !” 

* And a thousand times more blest are they, my 
boy, who thus descend, conscious that like him they 
will rise again with renewed strength and undimi- 
nished splendor.” 

'The young man gave a vacant smile as he look- 
ed towards his father, but returned no. answer, 
That 8mile froze the hope that was budding in the 
father's bosom. 

Come, my s0n,” cried the old man, * it is time to 
He made. a hasty ap- 
proach towards the door, and the deformed slowly 
and mechanically followed, without raising his head. 

* Stay,” cried Antoine, © here let your wanderings 
terminate.” 

£ How mean you?” 

+ For the 8ake of that unfortunate, your days shall 
celose in comfort.. He was a friend to me in. my 
boyhood, when I had few friends. I was of mean 


birth, but he overlooked the distinction that s0ciety 


had raised- between us. His ' acquirements were 
extensive. | I became his pupil; and while he 8trove 
to 8catter the '8eeds of knowledge in. my mind, I 
could not remain; insensible to. the virtues of his 
heart, and I trust that the 1 impressjon then made is 
not. yet obliterated, ”  Bt+< 

{Even as thou zowent abalt thou reap,” cried the 
on; neg his 800. .. The mendicant gladly 
he hospitable offer, and closed his days, 
d by Te _— on; alth could prey 
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As o'er the azure depths of sky 
The darksome clouds expand, 

And in a mass of blackness lie, 
O'erveiling sea and;land— 

So hath all-dreary gorrow stole 

With clouds of blackness o'er my soul. 


+ As o'er the mountain and the plain 
”** The flying tempests 8weep, 
And lash with fury up the main, 
From its, most hidden deep— 
So doth misfortune's tempests roll 
Its waves of sorrow o'er my 8oul. 


But lo! the sun's resplendant ray 
Breaks the 8urrounding gloom, 
Revives the dark and dismal day, 
Restores ſaif nature's bloom ; 
And from his smile the tempest flees, 
While sinks to peace the boisterous seas. 


So hope its brightness doth impart, 
To pierce the clouds of woe, 
And bid upon my anguishbed heart 
Its genial radiance flow, 
To 80athe the tempest which doth roll 
Its stormy billows o'er my soul. 
HARP OF ISRAEL, 


DUTY OF UNIVERSALISTS; 
Number LEE, 


Original. 


I avs proved, in my last. article, that no Univer- 
8alist can consistently indulge in profanity. I pro- 
ceed to show— 

2d, That it is the duty of Universalists to refrain 
from drunkenness.” 'That this vice existed in an- 
cient times, none will deny, who read the bible. 
Solomon has delineated, with a master*s hand, the 
miseries of the drunkard. .On this subject, the pro- 
phets were not silent; and the apostles invite their 
brethren to s0briety, and caution them against riot- 
ing and drunkenness. 

But what do all the professions of a man amount 
to, who is given up to drunkenness? What does 


it matter to him, whether he is in the tippling-shop, | 
{| taking his dram, or with a fetid breath talking reli- 


gion? It is all alike to him. What is his regard 
for. the character of God, while he profanes and 
blasphemes his name on the most trivial occasions? 
What is his reverence for the commands. of God, 
while he neglects or abuses his family? What 
does he care about the testimony of the bible, while 
he spends his evenings in drunkenness and dissipa- 
tion, and allows his children.to; cry for. bread, and 
his wife to endure the stings of 'neglect and poyer- 
ty? 1 Tim. v. 8. Of whatamount are his views 
of a righteous retribution, while he is spending with 
licentious company what 8hould feed and cloathe 
his 8uffering family? Such a man may profess any 


thing; his conduct proves that he cares for nothing. 


No man who has any regard for the bible, any re- 
8pect for religion, any love for the truth, ean-in- 
dulge in drunkenness. . Universalists. profess. all 


this—therefore drunkenness is inconsistent_ 'with 


Univemations 


Iy C01 8s has taken such d« 
the people, poisoned the fountain of mor: 
| 4 the nation, and led to Such tremor 
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With any | people, gambling is the direct road to. 
ruin and wretchedness. It takes the laborer from 
his employment, the mechanic from his workshop, 
and the clerk: from his. desk. It makes inroads 


upon virtue.and temperance, breaks down good 
habits, brivgs in disorder, dissipation, and p 


erty. 
It leads to | bad habits, to /bad. hours, to bad 


companions, It leads to drunkenness—to - + vw 
ty, and it has led to. robbery; and even to: murder! 


It is a vice which creeps slowly upon. its victim, 


and is rarely. removed- when. once -fagtened ;-but, . 
while it retains its deathlike grasp, it destzgys-every 


principle of goodness, and: turns the honest and in- 


| dustrious youth into a degraded, vicious, and wick- 
ed man. 
ligion, and that man can; have but a'slight regard 
for the word of God, the truth of the gospel, the 


Gambling is an enemy/'to-yirtye. and re- 


welfare of mankind, who can. degrade himself-by 
an indulgence in this in. And Universalists are 
bound by their profession to abstain from such con- 
duct, and to abhor 8uch vice. They are bound to 


bring back, by gentleness and 'kindness, the- erring' 
80ns of folly, to the OY of peace and righteous- 


ness. 
© Finally, brethren, if there be any- virtue, think 
on these things.” | M, H. 8. 
Hartford, Ct., 1834. 


EMMA AND CLARISSA—AN INCIDENT. 
Original. 


So powerful is the force of early instruction, that 
the opinions we imbibe in youth, howeyer errone- 
ous and destructive to our happiness, are adhered 
to with the most ardent.and perseyering attachment 
in after life, A wrong early religious education is 
much to be deplored ; but when: errors have taken 
root-in the tender mind, to disenthrall and unshac- 


kle it, naught is necessary, with the aid of reason, 
but the broad blaze and; mighty influence of the 


bright luminary of that truth-which will ultimately 
fill the whole earth with its radiant light. 

'The delightful village of B-—— was the native 
residence of two young ladies, who, in point. of 
respeectability and natural accomplishments,, were 
equals ; 'but, in respect to their mental or religious 
education, there was a  yast inequality, Clarissa 
and Emma were always intimate -companions .and 
confiding friends; not cold, formal, wordly friends, 
but their affection emanated from the altar of the 
youthful heart's pure devotedness. | From their in- 
fancy they had scemed entwined together by a;:mu- 
tual and reciprocal attachment, which would have 
scarcely been, exceeded by. a sistePs. loye.... But, 
notwithstanding all this, there would. at. times a.cur- 
rent of distant coldness infuse itself into the actions 
of Clarissa, which was the: cause of much Qaquie- 
tude to her friend Emma. 

The mind: of Emma had early been impressed 
with the sentiments of benevolence and. charity. 
'The noble feelings of her heart had been gradually 


enlarged. The germs. of * good | will to all? had 
been led to bud. and expand. She had been taught 
to. look through the bounteous provisions of nature, 
up. to the Father. of mercies, and view him.as her 
overlap and ATE, Be un \She bad. been 
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os which had : grown. with her” growth, and | 
ztrongthened by her daily experience—she was al- 
ways cheerful-and happy. Her mind was as calm 


as the peaceful-slumbering lake, when not a breeze || 


ruffles its bogoum, or a cloud apron nnangn its mirrored 
; oa 

"Far, far different was the relighoiis' oduburion of 
Clarissa, Early had the heart-chilling, withering || 

doctrine of endless, interminable misery, with _ all 
its concomitant errors, been instilled into her tender 
mind. She had been taught that her Father in 
Heaven hated the erfing portiongof his offspring— 
that the paths of religion and "Were hard-and 
thorny, and'that the only inducement to pursue its 
rugged marks was the far-off; uncertain reward of 
eternal happiness; and that the practice of wicked- 
ness in this world s the broad way of pleasure ; 

-and, as a preyentive. to the. commission of. crime, 
the awful fate thoge who enjeyed the pleasures of 
this life were to e ence inthe next, were pour- 
trayed to her mind:$FConsidering, as she did, that 
her future happiness was s8uspended upon the mere 
thread of life, it was not surprising that a shade 
was cast over chlldhood's amusements, or that her 
youthful pursu} re tinged with a kind of melan- 
choly and doubtMhat her feelings were in a mea- 
gure benumbed, and that-in her countenance an in- 
describable something was depicted, indicating lan- 
guid hope, anxiety, and concern. 

There had been a protracted meeting in the vil- 
lage. It had been a time of usual excitement. 'The 
cry of * Woe! eternal woe!” had been raised. Mi- 
nisterial eloquence had been employed in portray- | 
ing, in-vivid colors, the horrors of a future 8tate, / 
and the wailings of the lost. Clarissa, whose edu- 
cation and religious instruction predisposed her to 
be affected by 8uch 8cenes, goon became the subject 
of excitement. The sentiments she heard were re- 
volting, but she was told it was © God's truth,” and 
8he believed it. She became more reserved and 
gerious—she became a convert. 

Emma had seen her but once during the excite- 
ment, and Clarissa expressed her regret that she had 
not before called to 8ee her. ©* My dear Clarissa,” 
8aid Emma, © as much as I esteem you, you know I 
am, as I always have been, averse to 8uch scenes 
as have been acted for. 80me days past. It gives 
me pain to see my friends in such distress, fearing 
that the God of love will hate and destroy some of 
his offspring.” 

©0, Emma, that you knew how T have felt for- 
you—how I have wished that you might repent 
before it is too late? O, do not depend 80 much 

_ upon \the love of God, as not to fear his awful 
threatenings!” replied Clarissa. 

Emma $8aw the state of Clarissa's mind, and that 
reasoning would be useless. She left her, obsery- 
ing, *If, Clarissa, my heavenly Father has as much | 

care as affection for me as you haye, can you but 
think that I shall be safe?* And, thought she, what || 
a character do the creeds of men ascribe to him who 
is full of mercy, thereby alienating the mind from 
the pure channel of divine love, and causing it to 
founder amid the quicksands of error! 

20n, however, the excitement diminished, and 

it fell the excited feelings of Clarisza. Her 
to darken, and 


with 


) wor | "Its sable shroud over | 


began to 
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Ab they were one day conversing up + the eubject 
of religion, having both been cement, euch 
oh their thoughts, Clarissa thus mterrupt- 
* Let me; my dear Emma, ask you one 
hy do always see your countenance 
1 with smiles and cheerfulness, as I meet 
ing your way-to the house of God?” 
©First, Clarissa,” s8aid Emma, © ansgwer me one 
question. W hat\makes you appear always sad and 
melancholy, and especially 80 when about entering 
upon, or attending to, the services of the sanctuary ?? 
© I feelit,” replied she,.* to be a golemn place—that 
I am in the immediate presence of God; but, Emma, 
my mind does not feel xo much at ease as tgught to.? 

Let me, my friend,” zxaid Emma, * "yon, do | 
you, can you, believe what you hear? If you do, 
it does not make you happy. 'The droppings of the 
sanctuary to you are more like the garments of 
mourning, than the oil of gladness. Your troubled 
mind is not eased; the balm of Gilead is not appli- 
ed; but you are harrassed by distracting fears, Jest 
in the last great day you shall be found wanting. 
Now, how can I be otherwise than cheerful, when 
going to church? We attend at different churches; 
and, my dear Clarissa, may not the difference in 
the preaching make the contrast in our deportment? 
Do you. not deceive yourself ? When you enter 
the courts of the. Lord, do you not do it with gor- 
rowing? And, when you retire from thence, are 
not your spirits depressed, mstead of elevated? 
And had you not many times much rather stay at 
home? And would you not better enjoy yourself, 
and feel much happier than you now do, did not a 
8pectre of future woe 1 Somes pe Bag before your 
mind, destroying your happiness, and rendering all 
the zest of life insipid? I speak plainly ; but tell 
me, my friend, tell me frankly, is it not this that 
casts a shade over all your pleasures, and an im- 
penetrable gloom around your heart ?? 

Emma had touched a tender chord, and Clarissa 
felt the force of her remarks. * You know; you 
haye read my heart,” said she, as a tearstarted from 
beneath her eyelids. © Often, Emma, when I strive 
to appear cheerful, I feel a weight upon my heart, 
that nothing can remoye, I feel an aching void 
within, even in my happiest moments. Encircled 
as I am with friends, one would imagine I could 
not be . otherwise than happy ; but when I look 
around me, and think of an eternal separation from, 
it may be, my dearest friends, it fills me with an-. 
guish; yet, Emma, I must confess, that, when 1 
have been seriously meditating upon our frequent 
conversations, I have been led to view the glories 
of nature, and the bounteous providence. of God, 
"and a doubt, as to the truth of my belief, has crowd- 
ed itself upon my mind, succeeded by a momentary 
ray of joy. But it is only momentary. TI think it 
all delusion. My minister, my friends, and my dear 
| parents, all, all tell me 80.” 

"Emma, as usua], affectionately et before kb the 
promises and consolations of the gospel of peace, 
and urged her, in a tender manner, to examine and 
receive the truth without prejudice—to look beyond 
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promise. ' Emma 'did not see her until they were 
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"1 5 had gecretly (yet with fe 
for at that gospel which made} 
always happy; consented ; but it was ns: 
tance, for- she feared her Parents? anger, wu 
friends? coldness.' 

The next Sabbath found Clarissa faithful to Ky 


leaving church.  Clarissa 'then caught her hand, 
and pressed it. Her words could not find utter- 
ance; but a/ tear, precious as the morning dew, fell 
upon her hand, that spoke more than tongue could 
tell, of the feelings of her overflowing heart.” 'The 
text had been, * We love him, for he first loved us.” 
r John, iv. 19. "The preacher had expatiated with 
much eloquence upon the love of God, and lus- 
trated, with happy effect, the unchanging nature of 
Jehovah—his impartial love and care towards all, 
even the unreconciled, and his fixed determination, 
as made known in the gospel, that in the Fulness of 
time he will gather together all things in Christ, and 
that all the families, kindreds, and nations of the 
earth shall return and come to Zion, and sorrow 
and sighing for ever flee away. In concluſion, he 
brought the subject home to the feelings of his hear- 
ers, in a plain and consistent manner, and with'an 
inspiration and pathos that seemed a spark divine, 
from the glorious subject upon which he was treat- 
in 

yp sruck conviction and a. thrill of j Joy to the 
mind of Clarissa, and her hitherto pent-up feelings 
found relief in tears. But, ah! a change. Cla- 
rissa's friends had suspected the influence that 

Emma had with her, and now she had to endure 
the slow contempt and silent scorn of many a pro- 
fessed follower of Jesus. But, what was worse 
than all, she was refused the society of Emma. 
The rumor, that she had been found among the 
followers of anti-christ, as they were styled, had 
been widely circulated; kind advice had been given 
her parents, and they, from mistaken notions of 
their daughter's happiness, had forbid her secing 
Emma, who had twice called; first, she received 
the vague answer of © not at home,* and again, that 
Clarisza did not wish to see her. "PFhis last she 
thought to be impossible. 

— Days and weeks rolled on, and Emma feared her 
friend- had forgotten her; but in this she was mis- 
taken. | She had been sent to Seminary, not 
S0 much to increase her intellectual powers, as to 
reclaim her from her heretical opinions; but in this 
they failed. Gospel 8eed had been sown on good 
ground, and none were able to pluck it up, as a 
letter written to Emma, 8oon after her arrival at 
Seminary, will abundantly prove, but from 
which we can make but the following short ex- 
tract :;— 

#* # ©. 


©0, my dear Emma, I rejoice, with joy 
iinspeakable, that the gospel of the grace of God 
hath appeared to me—that I have been brought out 
of the midnight darkness of error, into the maryel- 
10us light of truth! Would that I could degeribe to 
you-the calm serenity and peace of mind that Thave 
for one month enjoyed! It has, in truth; whole - 
youſs outweighed of my former life.. But'etill 'I 


loped her, and lay bold of that hope which is *« 
and, steadfact,% and * endureth unto the end.* © 
oddadobe, vna you enter the courts of the 
with joy, go-with me,-and sit under the ministration 
' of that gospel which-the angels, yea, which all thing 
declare rnd pp: I ro there you will fir 
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1 pained in being deprived of your-zociety, and 
NS EIS ©——, who has scarcely epoken to 

has known the! change in my senti- 
Fer T can ——— now look t 


|| many daily 


men,” by hugging 6ti eloger the chains that hold. 
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them in boy 
the hand, and lead them to the gushing fountains 
of the water of life! Would that I could rend the 
veil that. covers their benighted minds, and which 

rs them i impervious to the light of the sun' of 
right ess, and cause them to feel 'one. ray of 
the peace-inspiring beams of truth. * '*.,*. ® 
Yes, let us rejoice! The genius of truth is abroad 


+. O, how I long to take them by 


in the land! The glorious doctrine of a world's 


redemption is fast spreading! 'The N orth gives 
up, and the South keeps not back! The daystar 
from on high has dawned! . The heralds of © good 
news” have unfolded the banner of * glory to God 
in the highest—peace on earth, and. good will to 
man!” And— 
« «© The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 


Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy.*? * VERES. 


THINGS AS THEY ARE. 
Original. 


Never did a truer sentiment drop from the lips of 
man, than the one advanced. by Solomon, in these 
words: * A brother offended is harder to be won 
than a strong city; and their contentions are hke 
the bars of a castle.* It is much more easy to re- 
concile a man who sustains no particular relation 
to us, than it is one who is a brother. When the 
latter gets offended, he is much more unreasonable 
in exhibiting his enmity and hatred, than is the for- 
mer. A s8tranger will speak out plainly, and give 
his reasons for the course he. has: pursued, or re- 
main 8lent. But a brother has not the generosity 
and frankness to pursue this course, but will, by 
unkind insinuations; aim to prejudice the communi- 
ty against his kinsman. - 

A course of proceedure of this description -ap- 
pears mean and despicable in any one ;'but in a 
brother, it is contemptible and monstrous in the 
highest degree. - It generally turns out, however, 
that the brother who cultivates a spirit of hatred, 
and who manifests a determined hostility towards 
the object of his indignation, falls into the pit which 
he digs for another. And, were we disposed, we 
could state facts which would corroborate the truth 
of this remark. 

Connected with the above-mentioned esaying of 
the wise man, is a very judicious caution, which it 
will be well for all to observe. It is the following: 
© Go not into thy brother's house in the day of thy | 
.adversity; for better is a neighbor that is near, than 
<4 brother afar off.” There are but very few people 
in the world, but what are affected by the -reverses 
of fortune, either directly or indirectly. © Brothers 
.aro generally envious in the day of prosperity, and, - 
when the. times of adversity draw near, they are 
afar off. | And if distress, accompanied with black 
degpair, enters the enclosure, and assistance is need- 
.ed, the subject-of misfortune must not look towards 
brother for. the needed' relief, but to a stranger. 
Indeed, he mugt not enter his brother's house in the 


| + bong unless he is desirous of witnes- 
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cage, we must submit to the evil, and look forward 
to the time, when human nature hall. be purified 
from all its defilements—when man 
to the angels of God—no longer 8ub 
or its fruits, but when he will exercise Y 
spirit of love and kindness. | 


Editorial Xtems. 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 2 


© A Book ſor the Ladies,” is unavoidably omitted. It shall ap- 
pear in our next nuraber, 

* An to young Universalists,” we intended to have 
given a place. in our columns this week; a press of original 
matter is our apology for omigion, 

The s8ermon from Br, A. A. Fulsomshallbe given to ourreaders 
in the next paper. It "is unintentionally crowded out of this 
week's number by a flood of older commanications. 

«G. 8.” is inadmissable. If the' writer wishes to abuse hon- 
est people through the medium of the public print, he must apply 
to some other establighment than ours. We shall admit no 8uch 
trash into our columns; therefore, he will please trouble us no 
more. | 

«8, T.* a poetical writer, should exhibit his composition to 
gome literary friend, before he sends it to the press. 'The poetry 
of his now before us will not answer for publication, It is faulty 
in every respect. We would try to improve it, but fear it 
would take more time, and be more trouble, to mend it, than 
it would to make a new one. So we must throw it under the 
table. 

We must again remind our correspondents; one and all,. of 
the necessity of writing their communications 1n a plain style. 
Unless they observe this, their favors must be laid azide. 


LETTERS RECEIVED. 


J. PitRCE, Lancaster, Ms. $2.8. Capen, Plymouth, Ms. 
P. M. Marstin's Mills, Ms. $2. Rev. W. A. Stickney, Hart- 
ford, Ct. $2. P. M. Maine, N. Y. A. B, Kidder, Exeter, 
N. H. Rev. Z. Thompson, Westbrook, Me. Þ. C. Searle, 
Palatine Bridge, N. Y. $3. E. Thompson, Lynn, Ms. P. 
M. Francistown, N. H. $1. 31. Foster, Andover, Ms. $8. 
H. A. Daniels, Amoskeag, N. H. $6. P.M. Portsmouth, N. 
H.. P. M. New Haven, Ct. - P. M. Dedham, Ms. H. Rice, 
Meriden, Ct, $1. Z. Colburn, Hudson, N. H. _ P. M. Lei- 
cester, Vt. H. Smith, N. Spencer, Ms. A. Doty, N. Ben- 
nington, Vt. P. M. Portland, Me. P. M. Bridgewater, N. 
H. $1. E. Ballou, Swanton, N. Y. 


INTERESTING. 


LIKENESSES of the following distinguished clergymen—Rev.'s 
John Murray, Hosea Ballou, Sebastian Streeter, Walter Bal- 
four, Hosea Ballou 2d, and Thomas Whirtemore, have been 
published by Nathaniel Ring, of this city, on one Sheet. A 
specimen may. be seen at this office, where they's are _ for 
sale. Price, 50 cents. 


ERRATA. 


In the sermon in our last, page 1, first column, second line of 
the first note, for © usual translations,” read * s8everal transla- 
tions. And in lines 1 and 2, for * Calmut,” read * Calmer.* 
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MARRIAGES. - 


Is this city, by Rey, D. D. Smith, Mr. William P. Bishop 
and Miss Sarah Ann Bacall. Mr. Charles H. Wheelock and 


| | Miss _ Campbell. All of Boston. 


The Universalist and Ladies? Repository 


Is published gemi-monthly, at 127 Washington St., Boston, 
Mass., at $1,25 per annum, payable in advance—$1,60- in 


{| three months—$1,75 in six months, and $2,00 atethe cloge of | 


the year, and in the ame proportion until paid. - 
| cents will be added to those who receive their papers 
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BENJAMIN B. MUSSEY, Bookseller -and PEPTTY 2 
Cornhill, Boston, keeps conitantly on hand, for/-zale, at the 
lowest prices, a general aszortment alarms age tn 
and Theological Books, Als, a. large 
and Testaments, among which are Folio Pulpit Bibles, Q 
Pulpit Bibles, Octavo Pulpit Bibles, Polyglott Bibles, 
Bibles, Do. with tucks, Pew and School Bibles, Folic 

Bibles, Quarto Family Bibles, Octavo Family 
8vo Family Bibles, Scott's Family Bibles, Heury's Family 
Bibles, and Clark” 8, taries. 

B. B. M. con! ds og:hand;'e Surg aayeenior 
School and Classical Books, which he will sell to the Trade on 
the most favorable terms. Towns, Country Merchants, Schools, 
School Teachers, and Library Ass0ciations, furnished on the 
most reasonable terms, by sending thejg orders as aboye. 

Also, a general assortment of Stationary, such as Paper, 
Quills, Ink, Ink Stands, Slates and Slate Pencils, Pen and 


Pocket Knives, &c. Blank Books of all descriptions. 
Also, a general assortment of S# Books, among which 
are Handel and Hayden Collection Choir,*by Lowell Ma- 


80n; New Hampshire Collection; Methodist-Pzalmist;  Na- 
tional Church Harmony ; Ancient Lyre and Harp, by Zeuner ; 
Stoughton Collection. All of which, will be 80ld low, whole- 
8ale or retail. | | 
B. B. M. also keeps constantly on all kinds of Uni- 
versalist Books, which he will sell whoſale and retail, as low 
as can be had in the United States. Also, a general assort- 
ment of Books. suitable for Sabbath Schools, #nuch as cate- 
chisms, Hymn Books, and- Story Books for School Libraries. 
N. B. Books not on hand furnished at short notice. 


The Universalist Library. 
MARSH, CAPEN, & LYON, 138 Washington Street, hare 
jast published six yolumes of the series of works entitled, The 
Universalist Library, viz.t— 

'ol. I. The Life of Rev. John Murray, late Minister of the 
Reconciliation, and gecond Pastor of the Universalists congre- 
gated in Boston. Written by himself. . Fourth Edition, with 
Notes and Remarks, by Rev. L. S. Everett. pp. 324. 

Vol. II. Ballou's Notes on the Parables of the New Testa- 
ment, scripturally illustrated and argumentatively 'defended. 
Fifth Edition, revised by the Author. pp.-297. 

Vol. II. Ballou's Treatise on the Atonement, in which the 
finite nature of Sin is argued—its cause and ednsequence as 
such; the necessity and nature- of Atonement, and its glorious 
consequences in the fina] reconciliation of all men to holiness 
and hops. Fiſth Edition, revised by the Author. PP- 
228, 

Vol. IV. Ballou's Lecture Sermons, delivered in the Second 
Universalist Meetinghouse in Boston. Second Edition, re- 
vised by the Author. ; 

Vol. V. Ballou's Select Scratiine, deleted antindieiniiie 
8i0ns, from important passages of Scripture. - pp. 350. . .* 

Vol. VI. Parable of the Rich Man and Lazarus, illugtrated 
in nine Lectures, delivered in the First Uniyergalist Church in 
Portland, Me., 1838. By Menzigs, Rayner, Piistor of and 
Church. 

The above volumes are put in neat and uniform bindiog, and 
can be had in sets or separate. ofa 


Sunday School Books. | : 
MARSH, CAPEN, & LYON, have Just published new edi- 
tions of Catechism of Doctrine, b Rev. 8. R. 
Smith.  Catechumen's Guide, by Rev. W. I. Reese, Life of 
Christ, by Rev. William 8. Balch. Orders directed to the 
publichers, No. 138 Washington Street, Boxton. 
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Book and Job Printing, 
Boox AND Jos PRINTING, of every 
cuted at the. office of the Universalizt, at 
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